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Summary: Hi! My name is Frisk! Join me as I journey through the 
Underground to find my way home! Based on the Neutral and True 
Pacifist Route 


In the Underground 

**Hi guys! Eternall990 has something brand new. I decided to finally 
do something for Undertale. This fic is based on the neutral and True 
pacifist route of the game as it were told from Frisk point of 
view . * * 

**This going to be in first person which is third one altogether but 
it's the first that's it's going to be extended. So I apologize if 
it's a little wonky.** 

**I also changed some things around if needed to fit with the fic. 

But I ultimately didn't change the story. In the fic I made where 
Frisk stays with Toriel for and extended period of time. And I didn't 
include some of the small boss fights as it would be repetitive I did 
that constantly.** 

**And for my headcanon. Frisk is a girl and Chara is a boy. However I 
have no problem if you want to refer to them as they. Since their 
gender is up what the player thinks.** 

**Anyway with that I hope you guys enjoy.** 

**Also I apologize if I get the name of some the monsters wrong or 
the spelling. I've mainly watched playthroughs and haven't had a 
chance to play the game for myself yet. Hopefuly I will soon... 

. p * * 

**Undertale was created by Toby Fox** 


Chapter 1 



Hi! My name is Frisk and I am nine years old, but that's not 
important. What's important what's going on right now. 


One day I was going for hike on this very interesting mountain that's 
by this orphanage I live when I felt this strange presence call to 
me . 

I would come to the mountain a lot when I didn't feel like playing 
with the other kids. It's my own little secret place, but this is the 
first time I had this new feeling. I find myself walking towards the 
top of the mountain for the first time. I'm very usually a good girl 
and obey the caretakers about not straying to fair; but today I don't 
know. . . I felt like I had to go. . . 

So up I climbed up higher and higher until I was at the very top of 
the mountain. I look out and noticed the great view. Almost like I 
could spread my arms and fly away like a bird, but it's there I 
notice a small cave. 

I know that it would best to go back to the orphanage before I did 
something stupid, but I have this urge to go for a quick look. 

So I slowly walk inside and find what appears to be quite a steep 
cliff that leads to a never ending darkness below... With the 
exception of what appears to some sort of glowing light 
below . 

"That's odd..." I thought to myself. "Why would there be light in an 
isolate cave...?" 

I move a little closer to get an extra look, but I found myself 
accidently found myself tripping and tumbling down the cliff. 

I let a tiny squeal before I land on something soft. 

I collect my bearings and find that I'm lying on top a large field of 
yellow flowers that are as bright as the sun. They smell very 
lovely . 

I look back up to see the entrance from where I came is way high 
up . 

I feel that I should be frightened, but surprisingly I don't. The 
atmosphere is dark but quite calm. I feel at ease. I want to explore 
and hopefully find a way out. 

I stand up and begin walking to the right. I hum a little to myself 
when I suddenly feel like someone is watching me. 

I look around a little before I notice a lone yellow flower right in 
front of me. 

I laugh little. 

"It's just a little..." 

Suddenly a happy face forms on it. 

"Howdy!" It's says in a chipper voice. 



I jump back a little surprise. 

"I'm Flowey... Flowey the Flower!" The flower says. 

That's strange. A talking flower, but it seems nice enough I decide 
to respond. 

"Nice to meet you Flowey." I smile. "My name is Frisk." 

"Are you new to the underground?" Flowey asks. 

"Yes..." I said. "I was wondering if you knew a way out of here?" 

"I can help you and I can teach you about a few things about this 
place . " 

"Okay then!" What can you teach about this place?" I ask. 

"I'll show you ..." 

Suddenly a red heart appears infront of me. 

"See that?" Flowey asks. 

"Yeah ..." I say . 

"That's represents your soul. It represents your entire 
being . " 

"That's cool I guess..." I only say not entirely sure why my soul 
represents a heart. 

"Right your soul is quite weak but if you gain as much love as you 
can... You can strengthen it." 

I nod although I feel something isn't quite adding up. 

I then notice Flowey summon these type of pellets. 

"These pellets will help strength your soul, get as many as you can 
and your soul will become stronger." Flowey explains. 

Believing he was right I run into them, but pellets didn't help me at 
all... They hurt... They hurt a lot... 

I fall to my knees and notice that Flowey 's friendly smile takes on a 
more deranged one. 

"You idiot!" He laughs. "In this world... IT'S KILL OR BE KILLED!" 

I gasp in surprise at this and notice Flowey summon more of the 
pellets circling me. He was planning to kill me! 

"Who would want to pass up an opportunity like this?!" 

I brace myself for what's to happen next... Suddenly a small ball of 
fire knock Flowey away. He screeches as he's sent flying off. 

I look around confused at this when I notice an some type of goat 



monster walk into the dim light. 


The monster appears to appear a female with long ears and small 
horns. She is quite tall with snow white fur and wore a deep purple 
dress over a white sweater. 

She looks down upon me in a way that a mother would. 

"My goodness..." She says in a gentle voice. "What kind of being 
would attack a helpless child?" 

I shrug my shoulders as get myself back on my feet. 

"Are you all right?" She asks. "You must be a human, but how on Earth 
did you come down here?" 

I smile. 

"I'm fine, ma'am..." I say politely. "I fell down the mountain and I 
ended up here..." 

"You must be in shock by this ordeal, and what kind of person would I 
be if left you here alone?" 

"I'm okay, ma'am..." I smile. "But I was wondering how to get out of 
here ..." 

The monster seemed to look sad for a moment before she smiled. 

"And none of this ma'am stuff... My name is Toriel... What is your 
name my child?" 

"My name Frisk!" I say. 

"Well then Frisk... Let's get out and get you someplace safe and 
perhaps something to eat." 

I smiled. I like Toriel already. 

"Okay!" I giggled. 

Toriel grabs my head and leads me away. 

We walk for a bit and I find ourselves coming into place made of 
ruins. The ruin walls are a deep but soft purple and red leaves 
litter the ground. 

"These are the ruins, my child. I feel that I should teach you the 
ways of the ruins so you don't find yourself becoming hurt during you 
stay . " 

We stop in front of what appears to a dummy. 

I walk over to it and wave. 

It doesn't seem to respond. 

"Toriel... Why isn't it responding?" I ask. 

"I guess it has nothing to say..." She laughs. 



She grabs my hand again. 

"Now come along..." 

I wave goodbye to the dummy and follow. 

Toriel leads me along the dangerous paths and explains to me what 
they are and how it is best avoid them. I occasionally run into some 
small monsters along the path. I say hello to them as I pass and they 
greet me back but for the most part, they look at me for a few 
moments before going on their way. 

It was about a half an hour later when Toriel stopped suddenly and 
looked down at me. 

"What's wrong?" I ask. 

"I'm sorry, my child, but I'm afraid I must ask you to wait here for 

a bit ..." 

She hands me what appears to be a phone. 

"I want to wait here for a few moments while I tend to some things. 
I'll call you when I'm done." 

I nod my head. 

She smiles before she leaves me alone. 

I wait for Toriel for quite some time. During that time, I play with 
some of the Froggits and Moldsmals while I'm waiting. After sometime 
though I decide to call back Toriel and see what's going on. 

I dial the number she gave to hear the sounds of panting and Toriel ' s 
fainting crying in the background. 

"Come back puppy!" 

I giggle a little. A puppy must've stolen her phone. 

Realizing I may be waiting here a long time. I decide to follow the 
path Toriel took and see where it led. 

I walked a little down the path to see some baked goods surrounded by 
some spiders webs . 

Spiders scare me a little, but the baked goods look delicious. I buy 
some to take with me. 

I go along on my way again when I notice a strange site. 

It appeared to be a white ghost wearing what appeared to be stereo 
headphones. Looking quite down. 

I slowly approach it. 

"Excuse me..." I ask nicely. 


The ghost slowly pulls itself up. 



"Oh... Uh . . . I didn't know anyone was here..." He says in a rather 
melancholy voice. 

"What are you doing?" I ask, curious. 

"Just laying here..." He sighs. 

"I'm Frisk... What's your name?" 

"I'm Napstablook . . . " He says. 

"Why are you so down in the dumps?" I ask. 

"Life I guess..." He sighs. 

"Surely there's something I can do to make you feel better..." I say, 
wanting to see the ghost smile. 

"Well maybe you can..." 

He takes off his headphones and puts on a stylish fedora. 

"I call this Dapper Blook... Do you like it?" 

"I love it!" I smile. "You look fancy!" 

Napstablook gives me a very small smile. 

"Thanks..." But his smile fades very quick. "It was very nice meeting 
you, but I'm gonna go..." 

"Wait! Can we hang out again sometime!?" I ask. 

"You can... If you want..." 

With that he was gone. 

I sigh a little before I hear my phone ring. 

I answer it to find it's Toriel. She must have gotten the phone back 
from the puppy. 

"I'm sorry I took so long, my child, but I was wondering if you liked 
cinnamon or butterscotch? " She asked. 

"I like cinnamon..." I told her. 

"Very well then... Come and meet me at the house near the end of the 
ruins . . . " 

"Okay..." I hung up the phone and finished my walk towards the house 
Toriel was talking about and saw her waiting outside. 

"There you are... Sorry if I kept you waiting, but I have a surprise 
for you ..." 

She leads me inside and I find a warm and cozy home. 

"Welcome to your new home; and for the special occasion I baked you a 



snail pie; but I decided to add both cinnamon and 
butterscotch . " 

"That's very nice of you Toriel... When do you we have some?" 

"The pie is still cooling, so for what now why don't you have a rest 
and I will wake you when it's time to eat." 

I allow her to lead to bedroom with a small bed and some stuffed 
toys . 

"This is your new room... So have a rest until the pie's ready." 

I nod as I lie on the bed and fall asleep. 

I wake up about an hour later to find the pie waiting for me on the 
floor . 

It looks delicious and quickly pick it up and try a bite. You 
wouldn't even know it was a snail pie. It's taste like pumpkin. 

I think I'm gonna like it here... 

I spent about a month living in the ruins with Toriel. I even 
starting calling her Goat Mom. We have lots of fun together. I help 
her bake, we read books (Mostly about snails) , and I help her tend to 
the flowers and her garden. 

The ruins are small but nice. I've made friends with monsters and we 
play. I even taught the Moldsmal the hokey pokey; and had a tea party 
with Napstablook. Though I wish he would smile more. He's sweet and 
it's sad to see him so depressed all the time. 

I feel like this place is truly my home and never want to leave. 

But I guess fate would not allow that. 

One night I was asleep, I heard a voice calling a name. 

"Chara..." A deep but gentle voice called. 

I toss and turn. 

"Chara wake up... You are the fate of both monsters and humans..." 

I try to ignore the voice but I can still hear which when I 
realize... This isn't where I belong... I have to go back to the 
surface . . . 

I lie in bed feeling heartbreak. I didn't want to leave. I want to 
stay with Toriel, but I guess that's the way it is..." 

I bathe and dress before joining Toriel for breakfast. She notices 
the sad look on my face. 

"Frisk..." She asks gently. "What's wrong..." 

I breathe deeply regretting what I'm going to say. 

"Goat Mom... How do I get out of the ruins?" 



She immediately frowns. 

"Why do you ask, my child...?" She almost looks like she's going to 
burst into tears . 

"I... I have to leave..." I say, feeling such sadness seeing how 
heartbroken she looked. 

"Are you not happy here?" 

"I love it here. Goat Mom, but I must return to the 
surface ..." 

"I..." Toriel didn't know what to say. 

"Goat Mom...?" I ask. 

"There's something I need to do... Please wait here..." 

She immediately rushes down the stairs to the basement. A place she 
forbade me not to go. Giving me the feeling that might be an exit. 

I follow her. 

"Goat Mom!" I cry. 

"I can't let you go out there..." She says, mainly to herself. 

"Goat Mom!" 

"Asgore... He will take your soul..." 

"Goat Mom?! What's wrong?!" I cry to her. 

"I'm destroying the exit to the ruins..." 

"But I need to go home!" I protest. 

"It's for your protection... Please go upstairs..." 

She stops at a door that most likely leads to the exit. 

"Frisk..." She says, quietly. 

"Goat Mom..." I say as gently as possible. "I need to go..." 

A tear fell down Toriel ' s cheek. 

"This door will lead you out of here, but if you wish to leave, you 
must prove to me that you are strong enough to survive out 
there ..." 

Standing firmly Toriel began to shoot fireballs at me . I avoid them 
to the best of my ability. I try convincing to stand aside, but she 
remains firm. Hoping I would stop and would go back upstairs. 

I know she wasn't intending on harming me, she just wanted me to stay 
where it was safe. Apparently this Asgore wanted my soul and she only 
wanted to protect me. 



As I dodged her attacks I felt sad. I was fighting her to leave and 
it was breaking her heart. I wanted to hug her. Toriel had nothing 
but kind to me and loved me like her own and I felt like I was 
abandoning her. 

Toriel then ceased her attack and smiled sadly at me. 

"Please cease this, my child. I know we don't have much, but we'll be 
happy here. I promise to make this place you home. So please go back 
upstairs . " 

I smiled sadly. 

"I don't want to go. Goat Mom... But I have to..." 

"How sad... I can't even protect a single child..." She sighs. 

"You know this isn't where I belong..." I say. 

"You're right... The ruins are quite small when really get used to 
them... It wouldn't be right to keep you trapped here. I'm afraid I 
can't stop you from leaving." 

She stops . 

"You are free to leave, but when you do... Please do not come back, I 
hope you understand..." 

Toriel hugged me tightly as tears fell from her eyes. 

"Goat Mom..." I say trying to comfort her. 

"Don't worry about me... Someone needs to tend to those flowers... 
I'll be fine." 

She smiles at me one last time. 

"Goodbye my child..." And with that she walked away. 

A few tears fell from my eyes as I looked back one last 
time . 

"Goodbye... Goat Mom... I'll never forget you..." 

I walked through the door and walked through more darkness before I 
saw Flowey standing within the light. 

I glare at him. 

"Clever... Very clever... You managed to get through those ruins 
without killing anyone. I'm impressed..." 

"Why would I ever want to kill them?!" I hiss in disgust. 

"You say that now, but what happens when you go out there. You heard 
what that old hag said. They want to take your soul; so what will you 
do?" 

"I won't let them! And I won't do that by killing either!" 



"Whatever you say, but as I said in this world it's either kill or be 
killed!" 


Flowey let out a high pitched giggle before disappearing into the 
ground . 

I huffed. I'll show that flower. I won't submit to killing. I'll get 
home by my terms . 

I walk through the other set of doors that lead me on my way. 

I just hope I make my way home in peace. . . 

**And that's it for the first chapter. Sorry if the Ruins seemed 
really short. I really didn't have a lot to write for it. But I 
promise the chapters for Snowdin will be much more long and detailed. 
With that be sure to leave a review or PM to let me know what you 
guys think. Until next time DEUCES!** 


End 
f ile . 



